FREEDOM'S  BATTLE

impossible to defend Barcelona for an indefinite period once the
army had been forced to retire towards the north of Catalonia,
with no prospect of a counter-offensive. In the first place, all
the light arms on the Catalan front would have been necessary
to defend a city the size of Barcelona, and, as we have seen, on the
day of the fall of Borjas Blancas three weeks before, these only
amounted to 37,000 rifles. Secondly, the food supplies in Bar-
celona were so meagre that the town, once isolated, could not
have withstood a prolonged siege even on iron rations. Lastly,
the enemy aircraft operating from aerodromes close to the city,
and with their land artillery dominating the port, would have
completed a blockade which the rebel fleet alone was not strong
enough to carry out.

The contention of foreign technicians that Barcelona could have
been defended for some months more, was due to the fact that
while they were aware, at least to some extent, of the defensive
and technical ability of the Republican army, they were ignorant
of the terrible scarcity of material, and the lack of food caused by
air-raids on the ports and by the insufficiency of land transport.

The fall of Barcelona had placed us in a desperately difficult
position. In addition to the tragic situation on the front, there
was now the new factor of dislocation of the whole administrative
machinery. At Figueras the Government continued to be a
Government more by virtue of their moral authority and the
confidence which they still inspired in the people, than on the
grounds of any normal functioning of the administration.

It was touching to see how loyal the people remained to the
Republic and its leaders in the midst of a catastrophe which
involved the collapse within a few weeks of the whole of Catalonia.
I well remember a certain afternoon when the French Ambassador
and the British Charg6 ds Affaires in Perpignan had expressed an
urgent desire to see me, and being unable to come to Figueras
because of transport difficulties, had arranged to meet me in
Le Perthus. From La Junquera to Le Prethus, both frontier
customs posts, it is only a matter of five minutes in a car. On that
memorable day it took me practically an hour to thread my way
through the tremendous multitude which had been waiting for
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